"A"                  ,                                   INDIAN
Surgeon found a fallen trunk and investigated its
under side for snakes and scorpions and, being
satisfied, got down upon one knee and so adjusted
himself that he was able to make the most of the
steadying support of the fallen timber.
Somebody, quite unexpectedly and for no valid
reason, gave me a delicious sandwich. I ate it and
enjoyed it, and yet I have no more idea what it may
have contained than would an R. A.F. pilot "looping
the loop" have any idea of the distinct sequence of
emotional stresses which go to make up that
particular "ariel" thrill.
While I ate my sandwich somebody put into the
Civil Surgeon's hands a gun.
We, presumably, had been the last to take up our
stations, for we had had the farthest to go along
the right bank and the left-bank party had started
before us. Now that we were lodged the silence of
the breathing jungle was complete again; the silence
of perpetual sound, the silence of life, not the silence
of death.
Of the party on the other side nothing was
visible, nothing was audible, they had become for
the time being part of the indigenous life of the
great Indian plains.
There  must  have   been,   I  think,   about  four
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